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His banishment was to my virtue due ;
Not that I feared him for myself, but you.
My honour had preserved me innocent:
But I would,1 your suspicion to preventj
Which, since I see augmented in your mind,
I yet more reason for his exile find.

Boab. To your entreaties he will yield alone.
And on your doom depend my life and throne.
No longer, therefore, my desires withstand;
Or, if desires prevail not, my command.

Almah. In his return, too sadly I foresee
The effects of your returning jealousy.
But your command I prize above my life;
'Tis sacred to a subject and a wife :
[f I have power, Almanzor shall return.

Boab. Cursed be that fatal hour when I was born!
\Letting go her hand, and starting up.
You love, you love him; and that love reveal.
By your too quick consent to his repeal.
My jealousy had but too just a ground;
And now you stab into my former wound.

Almak. This sudden change I do not understand
Have you so soon forgot your own command ?

Boab. Grant that I did the unjust injunction lay,
You should have loved me more than to obey.
I know you did this mutiny design;
But I'll your love-plot quickly countermine*
Let my crown go ; he never shall return;
I3 like a phoenix, in my nest will burn.

Almah. You please me well,  that  in  one  common

fate

You wrap yourself, and me, and all your state.
Let us no more of proud Almanzor hear \
'Tis better once to die, than still to fear;
And better many times to die, than be
Obliged, past payment, to an enemy.

1 I.e. " I chose to do itf